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	1. Chapter 1

**Hi everyone! This is my second story! Check out my other one called How To Train Your Dragon: The Stranger. Thx!**

Chapter 1

Typhoon curled up in the old Whispering Death cave and waited for her rider. Where WAS she? Once again, the Nightfury trotted to the mouth of the cave and looked out. Then she heard the familiar whistle of Thyra, her rider.

_"Mrhurmmmmm!"_ Typhoon crooned and bounced out of the cave to meet her rider. The red-haired girl smiled and petted the Nightfury.

"Hey, Typhoon! How are you this fine and sunny morning?"

Typhoon started to purr, but stopped. Then she growled, staring into the bush with large yellow eyes.

"What, Typhoon? What's going on?"

For an answer, the Nightfury snarled and leaped into a bush. A screech was heard, and a boy's voice crying, "HEY!"

The next moment, Typhoon trotted out, dragging a slightly smaller Nightfury out of the bush by... a prothstetic tailfin? A brown-haired boy was running beside it yelling: "Hey! Let Toothless go- wait. Who are you?"

Typhoon stood next to her rider, still holding "Toothless" by the tailfin._ "Okay, I want some answers, "Toothless". Who are you?"_

_"Toothless! That's my name! Let go of me!"_ he screeched. _"I'm an Alpha!"_

She immedeatly dropped his prothstetic. _"An Alpha?"_ she whispered in fear.

Toothless growled at her. _"Yes, an Alpha. And my rider is an alpha human. So don't annoy him."_

In the meantime, Hiccup and Thyra were arguing. "Give back Toothless!"

"Sorry, discuss that with Typhoon."

"Typhoon?"

"My Nightfury. You tresspassed and spied. Where are you from?"

"Berk, if you must know. I decided to kidnap you."

Thyra gasped. "Why?"

"Because you, Thyra, are Alvin's cheif adviser. I wanted to put a cramp on his treachary."

"Well, you're right. I'm Thyra. But I have been feeding Alvin false information. Otherwise, Alvin would have caught you, like, months ago."

"Yeah, and everyone is going to believe that." then he gasped. "Look at the dragons!"

Thyra whirled and saw Typhoon shrinking away from Toothless, backing away from him one step at a time. But as soon as her back was turned, Hiccup tackled her. "Gotcha!"

Typhoon screeched when she saw her rider falling to the ground and leaped over Toothless, charging faithfuly toward her rider. Toothless grabbbed her by the tailfin and pulled her back. _"No! Thyra! Let go, Toothless!"_

_"Never!_" he growled.

_"Let. Go!"_

_"NO!"_

Typhoon narrowed her yellow eyes and started to summon a plasma blast, but a growl from Toothless made her stop. _"I am the Alpha. Don't mess with me. Seriously."_

_"But my rider is getting hurt from your rider!"_ she cried. _"Let me go! I need to save Thyra!"_

_"Too bad,"_ Toothless said simply. _"If you go over there, you might hurt MY rider."_

While they were arguing, Hiccup and Thyra were fighting.

"What are you doing?" yelled Thyra as she punched Hiccup in the gut.

"Kidnapping you, duh!" grunted Hiccup as he got punched in the gut.

"You're doing a pretty sloppy job of it!" laughed Thyra as she rolled out of the way of a kick from Hiccup's prothstetic.

"Says who?" asked Hiccup as his prothstetic hit a rock instead and sent him sprawling on top of her."Oof!"

Thyra went silent. Hiccup scrambled to his feet and looked at her. He realized that when he sprawled on top of her, his belt buckle had hit her on the temple and had made her pass out. Then he was suddenly sent flying by Thyra's faithful Nightfury. What had happened was this: Hiccup knocks Thyra out, Typhoon goes berzerk, bites Toothless on the leg, Toothless lets go of Typhoon, Typhoon sends Hiccup flying. Simple.

Typhoon crooned and curled up over her unconcious rider. No way was she gonna let that one-legged human get at Thyra. And as for that Toothless, well, Alpha or no Alpha, she was NOT moving. Period.


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

Typhoon snarled at Toothless as he approached, growling. "What do YOU want, Toothless?"

_"I want you to get off of Thyra."_

_"NO. WAY."_

_"Hiccup and I are trying to take her to Berk."_

_"Why?"_

_"Because she is a danger to us and you."_

_"No she isn't. Thyra saved my life! Twice!"_

_"What? No way!"_

_"Yes! The only reason I'm alive today is because of Thyra!"_

_"Well, too bad. Hiccup needs her for a plan."_

Then Thyra woke up. She looked up and saw Typhoon and Toothless snarling at each other. Hiccup was tugging on Typhoon's tail, but to no avail. She was NOT moving.

Typhoon looked down and crooned. _"Thyra! You're awake!"_

_"You know humans can't understand us, right, dummy?"_ asked Toothless.

_"Too bad! I love her!"_

Hiccup saw that Thyra had woken up. "Oh, great," sighed Hiccup. "Here goes another fight."

"Nope!"

"What?"

"Just what I said. Nope. I'll come with you willingy. BUT: You won't abuse or even hurt Typhoon, you won't hurt me, and I ride Typhoon to Berk."

"Really?! And I would NEVER hurt a Nightfury!""

Thyra sighed and gestured to Toothless' prothstetic. "Really?"

"That's not fair! I was his enemy then!"

She rolled her eyes. "Whatever."

Hiccup glared at her. Why was she so disrespectful? Wasn't he enough like his father? Everyone had respected his father... his father. A tear almost escaped his eyes, but he stubbornly held it in. "Fine." he managed without crying.

Then he mounted Toothless and took off. However, he was stopped. Typhoon wouldn't take off. She sat. And sat. And sat. And would not move. Stubborn much?

Thyra patted and begged and sighed and cried, but she still wouldn't move. Finally, Thyra threatened to ride Toothless instead. That made her take to the skies instantly. _"It doesn't mean I have to like it,"_ Typhoon grumpily thought.

As they were flying, Thyra thought back to the day she found Typhoon, scared and alone in the Whispering Death tunnels.

_*Flashback starts*_

Thyra walked along in the woods, looking for more dragons. "Alvin better appreciate this," she sighed. "Wild dragons are so annoying." Then she saw the Whispering Death caves and smiled. "Perfect!" She ran up to the opening. "If I find some Whispering Deaths, Alvin will be SO happy!"

She charged into the caves, taking out the huge net she had brought.

_-One day later-_

"Thyra! You are now my Cheif Adviser. Now go! Find some dragons!"

She bowed to Alvin and went out, beaming, back to the Whispering Death tunnels. Little did she know, her life was about to change.

_-Three hours later-_

Thyra kicked the wall of the tunnel. "Nothing!" she grumbled. "Absolutely NOTHING!" Then she heard a faint sreech. Thyra smiled. "Never mind." Then she ran off toward the screeching.

Thyra rounded the corner and stopped short, gasping. There was a Nightfury, stuck in a trap she had set. It stopped and looked cuiriously at her, then growled. It's yellow eyes reflected the fear, awe, and fright in her eyes. The Nightfury paced the cage that had fallen on it and screeched again.

"I did this," she wispered. Then she pushed the button that caused the cage to go up.

_*Flashback ends*_

Hiccup looked at Thyra and noticed the faraway yet happy lok in her eyes. Then he looked at her Nightfury, Typhoon. Typhoon met his gaze. Yellow eyes locked with green. Typhoon snarled softly, then fell back, out of Hiccup's line of vision. And as he kept on, he couldn't help but wonder: "Am I really doing the right thing? Is Thyra telling the truth?"

**I know the meannes contrasts with Hiccup's personality, but he's having a struggle adjusting to being Cheif. He's trying to be just like his father. ;) don't worry, he'll be back to normal. Once again, please review and tell me if I get something wrong.**


	3. Chapter 3

**YAY SOMEONE FOLLOWED AND FAVORITED MY STORY AND ME! THANK YOU, okt7! PLZ review! I'm doing Shoutouts, as you can see!**

**Chapter 3**

Typhoon snarled. How DARE this one-leggged human make her rider follow him! She sensed the soft rumblings of her human snoring, and made her decision. Typhoon ignored all rules of the dragon's Code, and dived, ignoring and disobeying the Alpha. But there was one rule no dragon could break. Loyalty to their riders. Thyra had awoken when Typhoon had dived.

Thyra pulled up on the saddle, crying "Typhoon! What are you DOING?!"

Typhoon stopped and let her human guide her back toward Hiccup and Toothless, grumbling all the way.

Hiccup looked at the red-haired girl askance. "OK, what was that all about?"

"I honestly have no idea."

Typhoon grunted and flew faster, bringing the two Nightfuries literally wingtip to wingtip so they could talk. "_Why does Hiccup want my rider?"_ she growled feircely.

_"He wants to question her about Alvin and his plans."_

_"Well, she isn't working for Alvin."_

_"How can you be so sure?"_

Typhoon siged and launched into her tale. _"One stormy night, I was trying to find my way back to the nest I lived in. But the winds were too feirce. So I landed in a Whispering Death tunnel. I could smell human, and Whispering Death blood. I wandered deeper into the caves, and got trapped by a cage that fell from the ceiling. I screeched for help from the Whispering Deaths, but none came. I realized they were all gone. Every scent was at least a day old, if not more. Then, a girl rounded a corner. It was Thyra. She looked happy but scared and confused. I paced, showing I wanted OUT! She whispered something and let the cage up. I ran away as fast as I could, but she didn't chase me."_

Toothless looked at her incredously. _"What? No way. Humans that trap dragons don't have any reason to them. She must have-"_

Typhoon cut him off with a look. _"Did Hiccup?" _she challenged.

Toothless looked at her again, disgusted. "_No. He's different."_

_"So is Thyra. Now may I continue, O great Alpha, or are you going to interrupt me again?"_ asked Typhoon sarcastically.

Toothless looked at her askance. _"Fine. Continue."_ he growled.

_"Thank you. Anyway, I snuck back, and found her leaving the tunnel. She turned back and saw me, but still did not chase or harm me. So I crept closer. She stood there, then ran away as fast as she could. The next day, and the next, she came back, each time bringing fish. I don't know why I didn't fly away, but I stayed. Soon, she and I were flying together, and we have been together ever scince."_

Toothless flew in silence for a minute, then said, _"I guess you're right. Thyra IS different. I'll see what I can do."_

_"Thanks."_

Meanwhile, the girl in question was staring ahead of her, completely oblivious that Hiccup was talking to her. He finally got her attention by throwing a fish from his saddlebags at her red-haired head. She glared at him. "WHAT?!"

Hiccup pushed his mask from his face, and told her again, "We are almost there. Get ready." And indeed, rising from the horizon, was Berk.

Thyra glanced up. "Wow," she breathed, "It's even more beautiful than I imagined."

"What?"

"We-well, _I_ was planning to come to Berk, pretending I had died. That way, Typhoon would be safe from the trappers."

"Really?"

"Yes. I knew that Berk would be safe for Typhoon, and planned, that even if I couldn't get away from the Outcasts myself, my Nightfury and only friend would be safe."

Before Hiccup could say more, a blue Nadder shot from the sky in front of them, spiraling up, then dropping down in front of them. "Hey!" yelled Astrid exitedly. "You're back! And with a Nightfury!" then she glanced at the Nightfury's silent rider and gasped. "Is that-"

"Yes, this is Thyra."

"Why is she riding the Nightfury?"

Hiccup glanced at Thyra, clearly wanting her to explain. "Um, hey, Astrid- that IS your name, right?"

"Yes..."

"Well, Astrid, meet Typhoon. Typhoon, Astrid. Astrid, Typhoon," she said, gesturing.

"Who's Nightfury is it?"

"Mine."

"But you work for Alvin!"

"Not anymore, I don't. Haven't for about three weeks now, ever scince I found-well, accidentally trapped her."

"_ACCIDENTALLY_ trapped her?" asked Astrid in disbelief.

"Yes, the trap was for a Whispering Death. I have _NO_ idea how she got in those tunnels."

"Whatever." sighed Astrid, playing with her hair.

"It's true!"

"Mmmhummmm."

"Why does no one believe me?"

"Um, because you are working for _Alvin the Treacherous?_" laughed a voice behind her. Thyra whirled to find the twins on the Zippleback. Ruffnut spoke again. "Duh."

"_WAS_ working." she corrected again.

Then, Hookfang, Meatlug, Fishlegs, and Snotlout joined them. "Another Nightfury!" squeaked Fishlegs. "And Thyra! What's she doing on a Nightfury, of all dragons?!"

Hiccup finally defended Thyra. "Fill you in at the Great Hall," he said. "Let's go."

**WOW this is my longest chapter EVER! So is it good? Bad? Reveiw and let me know your ideas! I'll take critisizm any time! And if a Beta reads this story, go ahead and Beta it for me OK? Once again, okt7! THANK YOU FOR FOLLOWING!**


	4. AUTHOR'S NOTE

**I'm sorry... I can't continue this one... really, I'm sorry. I just dont have the time or energy to complete this, not to mention MASSIVE writer's block... So it is now up for adoption. PM me if you have questions or want to adopt this... Sorry again. :(**


	5. AUTHOR'S NOTE 2

**Great news! DisneylandDreamworksfangirl has adopted this story! If you want to continue reading it, she has it now. **


End file.
